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worshipped and the schemes of Salvation which are
studied, in these last months. December is the month of
Pity, of the sense of human brotherhood and sorrow for
the weak. January is given to Art ; and in the dark days
of winter, when this world is blackened with frost, the
Altamurans conjure up that other all-golden world,
which man has constructed out of, and above, the infamy
of his existence ; that world of temples and palaces against
still skies, of landscapes and splendid cities, where
magnificent human persons sit clothed in splendour,
listening to music or to noble verses.

The last month of all is given to Religion and Meta-
physics, to all the grandiose schemes of Being that men
have constructed. The sacred circle thus ends in the
starry spaces, in Thoughts that travel beyond Space and
Time.
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And thus the years go by at Altamura. Freed from
the love of the world and the fear of death, its inhabitants
derive a richer sense of self-conscious existence from the
contemplation in temporal things of their eternal mean-
ings ; from the reperusal of their sacred books and the
worship of those great forces, and persons and works of
art, in which the spirit of Life has been most splendidly
manifested. From their mountain throne they see spread
before them all ages and epochs, and the echo of con-
temporary trouble comes but faintly to their ears. Ancient
Athens and Rome are nearer to them than modern cities ;
and, although at stated times they start on pilgrimages
to visit the places and works of art which they consider
sacred, what chiefly connects the Altamurans with the
life about them is a hope that, by devout enjoyment, the
burden of the world's joylessness can in some degree be
lightened.

Men have invented various ways of spending the time
allotted to them. May it not be that the high Platonic